TURN DOWN THE (16875, 
COCK THE DOOR AND READ... 
(Е YOU DARE... 

THE SECRET OF THE 
WALKING DEAD! 





^ DON'T MISS 
ЈА SINGLE ISSUE OF... 


wh р 
ОМ SALE АТ YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 
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CAN THE OEAD RETURN TO LIVE AGAIN IN THIS WORLD? 
OF ALL THE QUESTIONS MAN SEEKS TO ANSWER, THAT ONE 
STANOS ALONE! YET, WHAT OF THE DEAD THEMSELVES 2 WHAT 
15 THEIR ANSWER? ONLY ONE MAN HEAAD IT AS THE COLD. | 


BAEATH OF ANOTHEA WORLD WHISPEAED IN HIS EAR. =: 
5 Е 
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THE OARH, TWISTED PATHS OF THE DEEP BACKWOODS me I'M AFRAID! 1M 
Р COUNTRY HELD THE STRANGE SECAET OF PETER TAM, A AFRAID! 
SECRET NO EYES WERE MEANT TO SEE/ YET EYES HAD HUSH, JEANIE? 
SEEN AND NOW... WELL BE HOME 
q IN A MINUTE J 


ЭЎ? TAKE HER INSIDE, 

WHAT WAS IT, MARTHA PLL STABLE og WE TOOK THE 
ITHANIEL? THE CHILD'S "JES THE HORSE AND WHAT НАРРЕМЕО, NATHANIEL?4 ROAD HOME PAST 
SHAKING WITH - BE RIGHT iN ! you AND JEANIE ФТОРРЕО AT THE CEMETARY! 

TERROR 2 = š CAROL ANN’S HOUSE TO SEE / SUDDENLY THE 4 
- + HOW SHE WAS FEELING / HORSE REPRED 
meg THEN WHA AND BOLTED, JUST 
AS JERNIE BEGRN 
д SCREAMING 2 


Я 


UID YOU SEE ) NO, I WAS WATCHING 
THE ROAD! IT WAS JUST, 
NIGHT SHADOWS ІТ WAS JUST 
- РЕН АМО THE TREE SHAPES 
AN AWFUL THING \ ALONG THE ROAD! SOMETHING 
WALKING OUT OF d т You KNOW HOW MADE TRE WORSE 
A GRAVE 1 A IMAGINATIVE BOLT, AND OTHERS 
== NAVE TOLD OF SEE~ 
ING THE DEAD WALKING 
THE NIGHT! ги. NOT 
ТАНЯ THAT НОО 
AGAIN BY макт/ 
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THOMAS... 
WHERE ARE 
YOU, THOMAS ? 


THE OLD ROAD 
ТМАТ BOROEMED 
THE CEMETERY} 
GUT ALL WAS NOT 
STILL THERE, 
FOR THE GRAVEYARD 
KEEPER ROAMED 
AMONG THE 
TOMBSTONES 2 


YOURE A TROUBLESOME ONE, 

THOMAS ! рм HOT GOING TO - 

LET YOU OUT AGRIN IF YOU - 17:9 Tims YOU WENT 
KEEP WANUERIHG AWAY БАСҚ TO SLEEP! 114. 


LIKE THAT? BE MORNING SOON! 


AH! THERE YOU 
Д ARE THOMAS! I WAS 
BEGINNING TO < 
THINK YOWO 
WANOERED 
OFF SOME- 


PLL LET YOU OUT AGAIN 2 
YOU HAVE BEEN VERY USEFUL / 
[> YOU WERE THE FIRST OF МУ 
EXPERIMENTS TO SUCCEED! 
WITH YOU 1 PROVED I g 
СОШО RAISE THE DEAD 
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г so, PETER TAM TURNED AND 
TRUDGED TOWARD HIS MUT AT 
ТИЕ EOGE OF THE CEMETARY? BE- 
ММО HIM, THE COLO NIGHT WING 

CARESSEO THE SILENT TOMBSTONES .. 


ONLY ONE THING MORE NEED TO LIVE YOU MUST HAYE 
BE DONE BEFORE I CAN SHOW А MIND? BUT THAT WILL 
THE WORLO MY WORK. YOU, «а? NOT BE LONG YET! YES, 
THOMAS, АМО TNE OTHERS 1 SOON THE WORLO WILL 
HAVE BROUGHT BACK ARE BUT GROVEL АТ MY FEET / 
WALKING DEAO! YOU UNDER- 
STANO COMMANDS, YOU 
WALK, YOU NEAR .. BUT 

YOU DO NOT REALLY Д 







7 ї 


у‏ چ 
Fa SUM)‏ 
LIVE YET? А ge %‏ 
^ 4 4 







BORN а 
Іле», 090 


BEST U PEACY, |i 


EN c4 























Жом #15 NUT, AS PETER TAM SAT DOWN AT À ITH 8 BURNING 
TABLE CROWDED WITH THE VIALS AND TEST. INTENSITY, 15 THS 4 
TUBES OF A RESEARCH CHEMIST, HIS MIND PETER TAM'S$ MINO TNE MAN, 
МЕНТ BACK MANY YEARS... WENT BACK TO 8 HERR „CHASED NIM 
» DAY IN VIENNA. SPRITZER? J'LAST NIGHT 4 
1735 TAKEN YEARS, BUT I WILL MANY YEARS AGO, ` Ë << FROM TNE 
SNOW THEM ALL. I САМ REMEMBER TO THE NEADMASTER*S d CEMETARY? 
ІТ NOW AS THOUGH IT WERE ONLY 4 CHAMBER OF A 


YESTERDAY... FAMED MEDICAL 





PETER TAM, I HEREBY DISMISS YOU 
FROM TNIS ACADEMY : 
YOU ARE МОТ A TRUE STUDENT OF MEDICINE — 
YOU ARE A LUNATIC ONLY INTERESTED IN 
DESECRATING THE DEAD! OTHER ACADEMIES 
WARNED US OF YOU NOW Г WILL 
SEE TO IT THAT NO MEDICAL SCORN ME iF 
АСАОЕМУ IN EUROPE YOU WILL, BUT 
WILL ACCEPT YOU! YOULL SEE SOMEDAY~ 
THE WHOLE WORLD 
WILL SEE J 
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Yes, PETER TANS THEY DID IT, THE FOOLS-- BUT THEY COULDN'T STOP PETER TAM! 
DARK, BITTER BARRED ME FRDM EVERY 1 TOOK THIS JOB ---1Т 15 PERFECT FOR 

MINO REMEMBERED ACADEMY IN EUROPE? I HAO MY WORK! NO ONE WDULD CHASE THE 
THAT DAY AND ALL TO SAIL HERE TO AMERICA! GRAVE KEEPER FROM THE CEMETARY! 
THAT FOLLOWED... > BUT EVEN HERE MY PAST ~ I HAVE WORKED HARD, EXPERIMENTED 

FOLLOWED AND I WAS ج‎ FOR YEARS! 

REFUSED ADMITTANCE | 

TO MEDICAL SCHOOLS / 









4 AND NOW FINAL SUCCESS WILL 
И SOON ВЕ MINE. МУ CHEMICAL 
ly PRESERVATIVE RESTORER HAS 
( ALREADY PROVED ITSELF ! I 

HAVE RAISED THE DEAD! 7 
ONLY ONE MORE THING 
> 15 NEEDED ос 





жоқ а. 
| VY V || rere ues THE FULL GLORY or ALL 

е Pp" MY WORK ! THERE, IN THE GRAVE OF d 
4 REED MAHLER, I HAVE POURED ALL 
THE WORK OF THE PAST УЕАЯ5-МУ 
FINAL’ PRESERVATIVE FOR THE 












` REED MAHLER WILL BE WALKING SOON! 
"WHEN НЕ 00Е5 HE WILL NOT BE LIKE THE 
OTHERS! HIS MIND WILL BE INTACT J A 
"T 
T 


HE WILL REALLY LIVE AGAIN ! 
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дит AT THAT MOMEN 
УМ THE STORM TORN 
GRANEYARI 


M EANWHILE y^ AY--RERE TIS! 
PETER TAM THE CEMETERY 
TAKES DOWN A 
* LARGE, 0577. 
RECORD BOOK AS 
THE WINO RISES 
ін FURY ` 
OUTSIDE ! 


MY CALCULATIONS ARE CORRECT? 
REEO MAHLER IS DUE TO WAKEN š 
VERY SOON! Е WILL HAVE А LOOK АТ 
HIS PLOT WHEN THE RAIN STOPS _/, 
A LITTLE 4 


THIS LEDGER LISTS THE CAUSE OF DEATH 
ANO FORMER OCCUPATION OF EVERYONE 
BURIEO HERE! I SHOULD LEARN A 
LITTLE OF MAHLER 5 PAST 
BEFORE HE МАКЕМ + 
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1 WANT TO MAKE CERTAIN HIS 
MIND 15 М WORKING ORDER! 
1 WANT TO QUESTION HIM 
ABOUT THINGS FAMILIAR 

д TO HM! x 


1--1 MUST STOP IT IMMEDIATELY : ги. 43 

DRAIN OFF THE RESTORATION FLUID 1-ІҢІ 
РАСК ANOTHER SUBJECT TOMORROW / А 
І SWOULD HAVE GONSULTED THE Š 


The СЛЕПТИЯЕ. 


MOVED INTO THE || 


ROOM, 175 YOIGE 
A HOARSE, 
DEATH-LIKE. 
RATTLE AND, 
AS IT SPOKE, 
PETER ТАМ! 
COLD FEAR 
MINGLED WITH 
SUDDEN 
REALIZATION 
SUCCESS. 


IT--1T TALKS! IT HAS A 
MING! MY EXPERIMENTS ABE 
A COMPLETE SUCCESS! 


к 








HORRIBLE 
APPARITION | 
BEFORE 1 
PETER ТАМ | 
HAO A MIND =: | 

ANO IN NIS 

EXCITEMENT. 


HE FORGOT 
WHAT SORT 
| OF A Мыр! 
BUT МЕ 
рю NOT 
FORGET 
FOR LONG, 
#5 .... 





7 WITH A STRENGTH " = 
Буг OF THIS WORLD, PUT DOWN THE KNIFE! I— I*M YOUR 
THE REMAINS OF FEED. | FRIEND! Е RETURNED YOU TO LIFE, — 
MAHLER THREW THE 4 REED MAHLER * PVE PROVED THE 
RF EE 4: SIRE г 


= A SUCCESS 
PES) 


Г ^ ALL OF US HAO FOUND 
success! ММ you АВЕ Y YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO BRING NG: у MAY 
И вита FOOL. уби HAVE < US BACK! WE DID NOF ASK TO Bcc egi 


М HI ORLO? 
NEDDLED WITH FORGES NO RETURN TO THIS WORLD! HAD UEM ШЙ, 
Қ мам MAY TOUCH! WE WISHED TO, THERE ARE 


МЕУЕЯ KNEW HERE! BUT 
« YOU HAO TO MEDDLE--- | 
1 70 TRY AND DRAG | 
=. US BACK! „== 


FORGES WE ALONE KNOW! 
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мо/мо” 
YOU ОЕР 

А MANIAC-- 
YOU HAVE 

p RETURNED 
A MANIAC I d 


WHILE YOU PROWL THIS WORLO 
p WE WILL HAYE NO REST. І HAVE 
COME ONLY TO TAKE YOU BACK 
WITH ME! YOU MUST DIE, 

PETER ТАМ: 


І BROUGHT YOU BACK TO LIFE == 
AND I САМ TAKE LIFE 


FROM You ! 


FOOL! FIRE CANNOT 
MILL ME 2 X RM NOT 
REALLY ALIVE! YOUR WORK, 
15 ВИТ AN EMPTY LADLE 
OIPPEO INTO ETERNITY? 
I AM IN THE WORLDS 
BETWEEN ! ВТ NOW I 
RETURN TO MY WORLD-- 
q WITH Yous 


ND, YOU ARE TNE INSANE ONE! BUT NOW 
YOUR TIME HAS COME! 
PREPARE 
YOURSELF," 


DLL PICK ANOTHER SUBJECT 
AND SHOW HIM TO 
THE WORLD! j 


THEN AS THE 
STORM ROSE 
YO HEIGHTS OF 


AH UNEAR IHLY 
SCREAM 
WAS SEIZED 
ЯУ THE 
WILD WINDS 


AND FLUNG 
INTO THE 





THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 


NOW, PETER TAM, I 
SHALL TAKE YOU TO 
My WORLD! 


AND THAT MORNING, THE GOOD 
PEOPLE OF THE COMMUNITY 
CONCLUDED TWAT PETER TAM 
PERISHED IN THE FIRE OF MIS HUT, 
A5 ALL LOGICAL, SENSIBLE PEOPLE 
WOULD THINK ! FOR WHO EVER 
Br хелло OF TNE WALKING. 
DEAD? SILLY, ISN'T IT > 
D ОА 5772 


МЕН-МЕН-НЕН ! ; 





ARE YOU ОНЕ WHO 
SHUDOERS IN THE DAAHNESS-- 
OR WINCES RT THE SQUNO OF 
UNIOENTIFIEO FOOTSTEPS ОН 
A DESERTEO STREET ? IF YOU 
ARE, THEN GLOSE YOUR EYE! 
SEAL YOUR IMAGINATION ! 
AWO DO NOT AERO THIS 
SHOCKING STORY OF THE 
MAN WHO BECAME A 
CAPTIVE OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL IN... 


шок OUT, 


Hi 

= ugs 

CLUMSY MORONS ! 

HANOLE THOSE THINGS 
CAREFULL 


(E TRUCKER SET DOWN THE MANIHIN BEFORE 
HIM --AND CURIOUSLY, TILSTROM PEELED 2 
THE WRAPPING FROM THE FACE ) 


LIKE А CIVIL HUMAN 

BEING БОА А CHANGE, 
MISTEA? HERES SOME- 
THING $PECIAL-- JUST 








| 00 
SHUDDERED 
AT THE 
GROTESQUE 
FACE — THE 
BLOBS OF 
MIS SHAPER 
PLAGTES.THE 

PINKISH 
LITTLE 
PIG: EVES 
THAT STARED 
QUT AT HIM 
WITH АМ 
EXPRESSION 
ОН THE VERGE — 
OF TERAS: IT 
WAS HIDEOUS 


А VERITABLE 
MONS TAOSITY) 


sor 
WAS THAT ^ 
бо. 
TILSTROM'S 
UNIQUE 
(ОЕВ WAS 
BORN! HE 
ATTIREO THE 
GARGOYLE IN 
OUTLANOISH 
COSTUMES 
DAILY ANO 
РІАСЕО IT |] 
IN HIS 
WINDOWS. YES, 
IT ВЕСАМЕ 
A POPULAR 
OBJECT OF 
RIDICULE 4 


HAH! ван: 
THAT IS THE 


YOU'VE CREATED 

QUITE AN ATTRACTION, 
TILSTROM ! YOULL FINO 
AN EXTRA SOMETHING Q 
IN YOUR PAY ENVELOPE 

IN RECOGNITION OF < 
YOUR GOOO WORK! 


MR. SAMERSON, 
THANK YOU! 
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TLL CALL THE 


MANUFACTURER < 


ANO TELL HIM А 

THING OR TWO! 

HOW ORRE НЕ 
00 THIS? 


GARGOYLE IN 
Z| ALL OF EUROPE 


У HAW! HAW! 
THAT LITTLE 


MANHIN BECAME 
= TESTAOM'S 
INSTRUMENT OF 
SUCCESS! 


HE WAS, THE 
17 WAS 


_ MISPLACED 


> %, 
(Эрш enougy, 1( HEY, TLSTROM, WHAT?S 
THIS Mi Ади! THE MATTER? УОШ ЛЕ 
DA ROM AS PALE AS THOUGH 
YOU LOST YOUR 


BEST FRIEND? 


JOHN, ISN’T THAT ABSO- 
LUTELY THE STRANGEST 
CRERTURE YOUVE 

EVER SEEN? 


HMM .THEY?RE ALL 
STARING AT IT HE IT 
WILL ATTRAGT THEM 
TO THE WINUOWS, 
WHY NOT USE IT? 
THOSE TRUCHERS-- 
THE FOOLS! THEY 
DIO ME A BIG FAVOR. 


010 YOU GET R 
LOOK ATIT 
YESTERDAY? А 
SWASHBUCKLING 
PIRATE! WoW! 


D-DID YOU SEE 

THAT THING. 
ANYPLACE? IT 
NEAR WINDOW FIYI 
LAST NIGHT! ya 
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NE?$ LOST TNAT THING ) 1-ГМ SURE I ( TILSTROM RE IT I 
AGAIN. EVERY TIME _, PUT If NEAR TILSTROMIT VE ) WHO PUT ЖА 
YOU TURN ABOUND P BEEN TRYING TO < JT THERE? =“ 
NETS MAKING LIKE CONTACT YOU. ТАКЕ | SOMEONE 15 
SHEALOCM HOLMES. ^ THIS MONSTRDSITY | PLAYING TRICKS 


WHATA 7 №, WITH YOU ¢ THIS. WITH 
Я „!5 NO PLAGE 3 n 


- ишта 
































-_ e m 
| м ракм тинв | THAT 15 THE 
"жаы и FUNNIEST THING. 
TH w А "ы ж” 
ANXIETY y — © 
AND 4 


FRUSTRA- ` IFI COuLD $ 

PON, 100 ; UST GET A F 
RELEASED , P BIC TURE ОР, 
#5 Ë JUS THAT! 


GARGOYLE! 
| Š 


| IEITS THAT FUNNY ү 
ITS A GOOD THING STOCKBOY--GET ME THAT COTTOH- 
ТО REMEMBER PADDED HAMMEH ON THE FOUR- 
| LET'S SEE I CAN > | TEENTH FLOOA AND BANG IT TO 

THE DISPLAY OEPAHTMENT. 


PARED THE GANGOYLE 
HS DISPLAY ANTIG WITH RN 
7 НЕ FELT IT А HIND 
FOR THE TORMENT THE MON- 
RD GIVEN НІМ. i 


NEL Tus OUGHT ro BE 

í THE CRAZIEST STUNT 
YET! BUT PLL BET IT 
HAS THE SHOPPERS 
WAITING IN LINE £ À 


GET А SIGN PAINTED „> 
UP AND... YES! © 
1725 А GREAT JOEA! , 
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a = 
LETGO? YE) $ HIT was THERE WHEN 
MOVE THAT THING? < ARE You мита Д У z LEFT! OR 001 MOVE 
WHERE DID You DON’T IT? NO! WHAT?S THE 
Б >. MATTER WITH ME, 
AM I LOSING MY 


WHO TOLD YOU TO HEY. 
" 


IT I5 ALL A 


1-1 GRN2 T SLEEP VERY HMM... NOTHING UNUSUAL MATTER OF NERYES! ) 1--1°М GLAO 


WELL ^T CONTINUALLY ABOUT SUCH ANXIETIES! 
SEE THAT MONSTROSITY ) AFTER ALL, MISPLACING 
WHEN I CLOSE MYEYES / THIS OBJECT WOULD BE 
~MOVING FROM ONE 8 AEAL LOSS TO YOU! 
PLACE TO ANOTHER: SUCH CONCERN RESULTS 
OURING THE NIGHT! IN TENSION, FORGET- 


ыл 
a 
Нам 


wW/ Bov'w THis WAS ONLY | 
: SOMEONE ELSE 1 KNOW! 
вит TLL JUST THINK 


THING ТО HANE IN THE 
HOUSE WHEN I LOSE 


Look! THATS 
СІЕТЕЯ ! А TEAR 

ON ITS Face! (6 ү 
FIXED UP TO LOOK А 
AS THOUGH ITS 
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TEARS! IT 45 МОТ! A4 ме ad 
NO--IHT MUST BEA «ЗИД ROUSHT REAL INHIBITION! HA! 2095: 
RESULT OF CONDENSATION M, KTS GONG To FALL 

HE PLASTER! YES, : LZ 


| == ў 

"|| " ТНК 

HANMER AND d ЕУ a ШУ, 
2 1 = p A 


ACCEPTED IF 2 
ALL AS ONE Др, 
GRAND JONE! қ : Y 


4 


| GNE THE GENTLEMAN А j Р ta, UNDER THE 
CIGAA. SHOULD AIG т up Бр 4 * SHOULDER- 
Гн а 1725 WET AND | 
| PICK IT UP LET МЕ \ по ЕПСКУ. LiKE... 
| SEE IF CAN WHAM 7 ві00ра 
му IT HARO ENOUGH 


EXTENDED 
HIS НАНО 


MUS 
CUT MYSELF J 
YES, THAT MUST 
ВЕ т: B-BUT 
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= 7 VEH IN HIS HEAOLONG FLIGHT, SOME ЕН! PREMOMITION 
КЕЛЕС наћи CRAZY E DELL EO LEON O DO BENING HIM THEN HIS 
THE DOCTOR YES, I'VE GOT TO 1 PULSE FROZE ! HIS BRAIN TURNEO ТО ICE! 
SEE HIM RIGHT ААУ: O! МО? 
p | THE GARGOYLE! 
1735 FOLLOWING 
МЕЈ I CAN и 


ВИТ 1 TELL 
YOU THERE IT MRY HRVE BEEN 
TOO FOUND | WAS Б:000 Y NASAL BLEEOING! 
| wis мяу то | ON MY HANGS} IT NAPPENS FROM 
Же освит LECT UNGUE EMOTIONAL 
OFFICE! | AND IT DDN'T “STRESS! а 
FOR LONG 
wy - MINUTES НЕ 
МЕУ-- == i| was ENTIRELY 
WATCH WHERE HERENT! 
YOU'RE GOING! THEN, AT LAST, 
HE WAS ABLE 
70 REGOUNT 
HIS 
B HARROWING 
EXPERIENGE / 


THANK YOU, DOCTOR! PLL FOLLOW 
YOUR ADVICE! DLL RETURN TO THE 


AS FOR THE FIGURE FOLLOWING YOU--- 
ГО SRY ІТ WAS PURELY AN HALLUCINATION! ` б 

ANOTHER SIGN OF NERVOUS EXHAUSTION! М STORE NOW, CHANGE MY CLOTHING 
YOu ARE ON THE VERGE OF A BREAKDOWN, р 

МЕ, TILSTROM! І WOULO ВЕСОММЕНО 


GO AHEAD, MAN, 
DON'T BE AFRAID / 
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THERE, YOU SEE —NO ONE! Y-YES, DOCTOR! | HE'S пентет WAS JUST 
NO DONE FOLLOWED YOU! NOW ГИ. ЗЕ MY IMAGINATION! I HAVE: 
KEEP REMEMBERING ON MY мау: À 247% BEEN WORKING TOO 
A 2 МЕ Ee 


4 
. 
5 THE 


DISPLAY 
MAN 
DESCENOEO 
THE MARBLE 
STEPS TO THE 
LOBBY OF THE 
BUILOING, 
DEEPLY INTENT 
UPON NIS 
TNOUGHTS, || 
| 


свивит мент || 


THAT SHOOM | 
HIS BODY WITH 


ACONVULSINE | 
SNUDDER! | 


'HEER TERROR BLOTTED Р қ 
0 Ао СИ OCA NITE: 
AND WHEN SHORT MOMENTS САТАМ 
LATER, НЕ BUNKED HIS EYES OPEN... , 


HURT! 
НЕ?5 COMING 4) TAKE IT EASY! 
| OUT OF ЈАНЕ | WE'VE CALLED ` 
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> THAT CAB--1° LL TAKE i7] 
f ALL I WANT ARE МУ 
* ‘THINGS FROM THAT 


Рат 


STORE LOCMER: I'LL 


ТОШ GET А 208 SOME- 
WHERE ELSE. 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? PM 
NOT OCCUPIED? 


Pit BE ALL 
RIGHT: FLL GET 
QUT OF THS AND 


FORGET ІТ EYER 


HAPPENED! AH— 
"ІНЕ LOCKER 
ROOM ят LASTS 





` 


С У те оно way our 
+ За = WARENOUSE” 
552,525 
ас УЫ ы SS 

Q ы” >> 
WP x. ~ 
сай 


С 


2 
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ғ 00 МОТ ВЕ 
HE PAIN- ER-YOU LOOK A TRIFLE-ER- <, TACTFUL...1 NNOW 
WRACNEO CRY | YOUNG FOR A JOB AS DISPLAY }1 AM NOT PLEASANT |Р INTERFERE WITH 
WAS сит OFF | MAN— BUT YOU SAY YOU TO LOOK АТ! МУ MY CAPABILITY! 
AS ABRUPTLY | HAVE NAO А 6000 DEAL | UNUSUAL APPEARANCE |Om 
AS IF WITHA | OF EXPERIENCE! WE ARE IS THE RESULT OF--OF A 
KNIFE BLADE... | IN NEEO OF A MAN, BUILDING FIRE IN WNICH 
ANO THEN, OESPERATELY! WELL, 2-7 I WAS CAUGHT AND 
SILENCE. 
DEAOLY 
OMINOL: 
FOABOONG. 
A WEEN LATER, 
TO THE DRY, A 
JOB APPLICANT 
BEPEAREO IN 
THE PERSONNEL 
OFFICE OF THE 
KAULTNER DEPART- 
MENT STORE 


Ж/ ти DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, DESPITE HS 
| SLOW, AWKWARD = THE pep дн FI 
ЖО DISPLAY MAN PERFORMED Hi! QUIRED » 
| TASKS SATISFACTORILY ! МОМЕЧЕК-МЕ EXHIBITED Î ХА а irr UA 
» UM š ^ 
аа цер Е --0Я, AS SOME OF YOU 
> MIGHT SAY—A 


PERFEGT DOLL / 
EVERY ONE OF YOUR > 


DISPLAY IDEAS 2 
А 22 
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N EERIE old ‘house stood forlorn and 

decrepit on the hillside, with a bloated 
moon casting weird shadows around it. A wind 
keened and howled through the gnsrled trees, 
whose branches waved and undulated as if 
to clutch for unwary victims. At times bats 
skittered from tbe rsfters, and from insids 
the house itself, low moans could be heard. 
Deserted and abandoned for many years, it 
was typically the "haunted house" that people 
shunned on a dark night. 

"Haunted?" laughed Jim Picksrd brashly. 
“Fiddlesticks! 1/5 just а broken down old 
wreck of a house, Магу s ghost or ghoul or 
bsnshee or any otber haunt inside. And I'm 
going to prove it by spending the night in 
there!" 

“No, don't do it," pleaded his friend John 
Wickersham earnestly. "One msn tried it 1sst 
year snd came out msd! Don't defy the super- 
naturs] powers—they аге evil and vengeful!” 

Pickard lsughed agsin st Wickarsham's pale 
fsce. "I'm a newspsper man," he said. "I only 
believe what I see with my eyes—and only 
hslf of that. That's why I'm taking my camera 
along inside." 
ingly. "Nothing can fool this gadget. If there 
are ghosts and bessties, 111 record 1t ón pho- 
tographic film-—and have a scoop for my paper. 
I've got all the special sensitive film I need. 
T'm slmost hoping tbere are supernatural hor- 
rors, becsuse I'd get s big bonus out of it for 
such pictures!” H 

He grinned scornfully. "But of course that's 
rot. I'm really going in to,prove it isn't 
hsunted, And then I win thst hundred dollar 
bet from you.” 

^f gould bite my tongue off for ever mak- 
ing that bet," Wickersham said bitterly. "For 
the last time, Jim, let’s call the whole thing 
off.” 

"Not on your life,” chortled Pickard. “If 
I find ghosts, I get s bonus. If I don't find 
ghosts, I win from you. How can I lose? See 
you at dswn, John, Here goes!” 

With that, Pickard marched with his carm- 
ers towsrd the weird old house. Wickershsm 
shook his head helplessly and turned away. 


He patted his press camers lov- | 


He'd be back at dawn to meet Pickard—if 21 
went well. Would Picksrd come out alive— 
and sane? 

Meanwhile, alone, the newspaper reporter 
resched the broken-down porch and climbed 
the creaking steps to the front door, The wind 
whined around tbe corner like a lost soul, and 
a bisck bst skittered past his nose. 

The interior was utterly gloomy, almost 
pitch-dark, but Pickard's eyes soon adjusted 
to the dim light and he wss able to make out 
the hallway ahead. 

He couldn't resist it. As he strode forward, 
he yelled in.a loud voice—"Hi, ghosts and 
sundry haunts! I've dropped in for s visit. Do 
you mind?" 

In answer, а shuddery howl suddenly shiv- 
ered througb tbe musty air, like the mad lsugh 
of s demon. Pickard jumped’ snd almost 
dropped his camera, his heart beating. Had 
he been wrong after all? Were there, nsme- 
less spooks of the nether world inhabiting this 
ancient abode? 

Trembling, not so Шо himself now, Pick- 
srd crept on, as silence fell. He began explor- 
ing the rooms, one by one, dimly lit by moon- 
light filtering through cobwebbed windows, 
He stumbled past old broken furniture.: 

Suddenly, the heirs on the back of his neck 
arose. On the floor, in a patcb of moonlignt, 
was thrown the black shadow of a giant mon- 
ster with clutching srms! Pickard stumbled 
back in horror. Whst monster -lurked in 
waiting? 

Pickard cursed himself for not bringing 
slong a flashlight, so confident hsd he been 
that ñothing would scare him in the old house. 
Panic-stricken, he геп, from the black snsóew 
to another room. А 

A screech tore from his lips. A ghastly pars 
face loomed before him, staring st him in hyp- 
notic fixedness] It wss a disembodied head, 
floating in thin air! , 

Pickard ran blindly, trying to find the front 
door, but he was lost in the rambling old house 
now. A living mghtmare followed for him, as 
all the supernatural creatures one could imag- 
ine hounded him! 
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1: aoother room, two huge fierce eyss 


blinked and gleamed redly at him from deep, 


shadow, and a moaning voice cackled mourn- 
fully through the air. Pickard ran. Forgotten 
was bis camera and all his btave resolve to 
defy the supernatural. Féar possessed him 
from head to foot, and Pickard lurched and 
fied like a hunted animal, sohhing in fright! 

But there seemed no escape from the ghastly 
manifeststions. A white form suddenly rose 
before him io the dark, shimmering and msl- 
formed, clutching st him with long greedy 
arms. 

“A gbost!" shrieked Pickard. “А real ghost!” 

Moaning, half тад, Picksrd блеПу found 
the front door and burst out into the fresh 
air, panting, abysmally frightened. But theo 
he stopped, lit a cigarette, aod calmed his 
shattered nerves, 

“Now listen,” he told himself firmly. “You 
lost your head, you nitwit. You still doo’t 
helieve io haunts, really. Remember, it’s all 
rubbish. If you keep your bead, you сап go 
back in and find a perfectly harmless explaoa- 
tion for averything that seems supernaturs].'! 

Ten minutes leter,.squaring his shouldsrs 
and gripping hie camera, Pickard went back 
in. Courags once more flooded bim. Agaio the 
demoniac how! greeted him, freezing the mar- 
row in his bones. But gritting his teeth, Pick- 
ard approached the blood-curdling sound. 
Tben he drew a long bréath and chuckled in 
infinite relisf, as be put his finger in a chink 
in the wall, feeling the draft. 

“Just ths wind whistling through this 
cbink,” be informed himself. “That's all that 
tbe mad howling was)” 

He next sought out the huge black shadow 
tbrown weirdly on the floor io a patch of moon- 
light. Picksrd looked around puzzled and then 
snapped his fingers. Sure enough, it was jost 
the shadow of a gnarled tree from outside, 
whose twisted limbs danced In tbe Wind Ilke 
stutching hande, Pickard blocked off the win- 
dow with hie own body, and ths shadow was 
obliterated. 

A great idea ceme to Pickard then “It’s 
foolish little things like that that coovince 
frightened psople an old house is hauoted. 
ГН taks pictures of these things and make а 
newspaper article out of it — HAUNTED 
HOUSE EXPOSED AS FAKE!" 


* 


Usiog special infra-red or "black ligbt" fash- 
bulbs that would not cast a hlazing glare and 
spoil the ghostly atmosphere of the plscs, 
Pickard snapped the eeris shadow on the floor, 
and then the tree that caused it. It would be 
a sensation, showlng how the human eye could 
be tricked into seeing queer phenomena, 

Next, without fear, Pickard sought out tbe 
ghastly "floating face” io another room. He 
buret out laughing. “This is really good. It’s 
my own face, reflected in a mirror on the wall. 
In this dark room, lit only hy moonlight; my 
face looks psle and ghostly.” 

Pickard took a picture of thst, and also of 
the two fierce eyes that gleamed wickedly— 
from ao ow] that sst and hootcd there, having 
made a nest in.this old houss! 

The white ghoet? That was simply wispe 
of foggy air that rose through rotted floor- 
boards, up from the dank bàsemeot. 

“Ita all so simple," Pickard laughed, "I've 
got a complsts series of pictures proving 
that ghosts aod haunts don't exist here, or 
anywhere, Now I'm tired. ГИ have a cigarette 
and then take a snoozs for the rest of the 
eight. And no ghosts will wake me up!” 

At dawn, John Wickersham drove up and 
stepped out, anxiously. Had Jim Pickard sur- 
vived the oight? 

“Boo! Рт a ghost!” 

Wickersham nearly jumped out of bis skin, 
as Pickard came from hehind a bush, grinoing. 
“Pay me that hundred, John,” Pickard de- 
msnded, “I won, proving thére are oo ghosts 
... bey, what's wroog with you? Why аге 
you staring at me as if you'd seen a ghost?" 


ICKERSHANM'S face was utterly hor- 

rified. He pointed toward thé old house 
от where it had been! "Look, Jim! Only 
charred ruins left of it] It hurned down dur- 
ing ths night, while you were in it! Didn't 
you koow?” 

Pickard stared in shock. "Burned dowo? 
"Then I must hava fallsn asleep with a burn- 
iog cigsrette in my hsnd, which set ths fire. 
But nothing woke ms! Why wasn’t I burned 
to death?” 

"You wers,” Wickersham groaned. "Your 
form... I can sce through іс... Jim, you're 


a, GHOST!” 
THE END 


à 


* 
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THE POWER OF EVIL CAN BE А BOTTOMLESS FORCE, STRETENING 
THE YEARS WITH UNDYING INTENSITY. «+ FOR ITS VICTIMS! 
1 KNOW A TALE OF OVE SUCH HORROR COME, IF YOU DARE, AND 
LIVE AGAIN WITH МЕ THE NERVE-SHATTERING DAYS THAT. 
STEMMED FROM THE UNEARTHING OF THE CRYSTAL HORROR! 









Ма ТИЕ = feet OY ЖО 
Ë там LEFT BY СТО") 
T OF A WHO HAD BEEN CON сөт. 2 
e, sos МЕ ВАС EDGE > 
EUT YOUR ANCESTOR... 
{ие One YOU SAID W. 
BURNED AS A WITCH.«« 
THAT WAE МЕКЕ 


ТИАМ 200 YEARS 
GO; WHAT DIF- 


I THINK TOWN, X WILL; 
WE'RE WASTINE | BUT r^ GOING 
ON TO 


YOU TAKE PRIDE 


ім YOUR FAM- 
шу, BUT... "ey 
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{le WILBUR INGALLS HAD ANY INKLING OF THE HORROR | sTaance, THAT You LY HURRY, man: 
OT HAVE YIELDED SHOULD ASK FoR “| SHOW THEM 
THOSE OLD PAPERS! ТО МЕ: 


IN STORE FOR THEM, HE WOULD NOT 
50 EASILY TO HIS FRIENDS OBSESSION...» 


WELL, THIS IS 55 FIRST STOP 15 TO FIND 
SALEM! NOW THE OLD RECORDS CF 
h WHAT? 3 THE TRIAL. ГМ SURE 
< - ; РОД THEY'LL BE IN THIS 
у < BUILDING. LETS 
вом. 


HERE THEY ARE. LOOK, WILBUR! "RECORD ` miim 
| THEY GIVE ME DI / OF TRIAL AND BURNING 
] OF GRANNY LOOGE, 
CONVICTED OF 
WITCHCRAFT." 
THIS 1517; 


GRANNY LOOGE! YOU HAVE BEEN ACCUSED OF PRACTICING )0Е5ТЕОУ НІ 
WITCHCRAFT, BY IMPRISONING GOODMAN JONES WITHIN A / EVIL SOUL; 
BLOCK OF CRYSTAL? WHAT SAY YOU, BEF arie 

H Ht 


PRONOUNCE OUR VERDIC 
~" ЧАН: I HAVE NO | 


FEAR OF YOu. I 
Siek 
= 
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Tue SENTENCE OF THE COURT WAS DEATH BY FIRE, AND AS BuT WITN му DYING BREATN I PRONOUNCE 
THE FLAMES OF THE DEATH FIRE CAST THEIR REDDISH THIS CURSE / WNOEVER TAMPERS WITH 
GLOW ON THE FRENZIED TOWNSPEOPLE ..,. THE CRYSTAL WILL MEET THE SAME 
РАТЕ AS TNE SOUL IMPRISONED 
WITNIN ІТ; SEARCH 
For 1T—IF YOU 
DARE £ 


WITCH...WHERE HAVE ) DIG DEEP АТ му 
P YOU BURIED THE COTTAGE ANO YOU Д4 сай 
CURSED CRYSTAL? Оқ MAY FINO IT: 


= == ве = » 
ue PESCEIPTION OF THE HORROR AND BRU- | | 1 DON'T LIKE THIS PLACE: | DON'T BE A 
ҮТҮ СЕ BYGONE DAYS HOED ACROSS І CAN ALMOST FEEL AN FOOL! LET'S 
THE CENTURIES TO THE TWO MEN, AND AURA OF EVIL LURKING GO INSIDE. 
ДЕНИ WITH CLAMMY HANDS at THEIR ~ ЕКЕ 


DID YOU KNOW THAT GRANNY LODGI 
QOTTAGE IS STILL, STANDING. «AND 
ELONGS TO ME? THAT'S WHERE , 
п ШЕЖЕ GOING! Е 


WE CAN STAY HERE FOR A 
DAYS WHILE I SEARCH FOR. 
THE CRYSTAL, ONCE 1 PROVE 
THERE'S NOTHING IN IT, 

ВЕ NO 


JONATHAN; 
WH-WHERE < 
ARE YOU? 
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Те His ANKIETY, WILBUR FAILED TO NOTICE THE 
UNEARTHLY EXPRESSION, ON JONATHAN'S FACE. 
AS THOUGH HE WERE LISTENING TO SOME 


FAR-OFF VOICE = 
A МОМАТНАМ: 


/ GET SAGK INSIDE, YOU WHAT АМ 1 
бев со маре, r о: ° WE'LL 
\ WANT ТО САТСН ` 
PNEUMONIA? урин 


НЕ ФЕ 


IT WASN'T THERE 
LAST NIGHT. 


RE WAS THAT НЕМЛ” 
HOLE IN FRONT OF THE COTTAGE.. 
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” VLL PICK IT 
UR AND... 
UGH! 


ЈУ еб 


WE'LL ON SEE.) | iT--\T PIDN'T CRACK : LE: 6. INTENT ON HIS MISSION, = 
VA Soins РА ІТ ALONE: PUT IT BACK HAN BROUGHT THE HAMMER DOWN 
BREAK IT OPEN? CN THE UNYIELOING FACE OF THE 


GLOWING CRYSTAL AGAIN ANDAGAINS 
q RYSTAL LOOKS WB 4 i 
IT WON'T 


TO 
` 


N 
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IT SOUNDS AS LOOK AT THE J THE SOUNDS ARE | 
THOUGH SOMEONE | CRYST COMING FROM IT: d 
WERE POUNDING 
ON A WALL IN 3 Ø 


THE NEXT ROOM: Л 
HURRY H1 ја 


ЕЧ 
Then THE FRIGHTENED EYES OF THE TWO 
RIENDS SAW IN THE BLUE GLOW OF THI 

CRYSTAL A SIGHT THAT TORE AT 


THE SANITY OF THEIR MINDS — — 
„= IT'S... T'S GONE 


DON'T YOU SEE? DON'T ВЕ А FOOL: DON'T YOU RE- 
THE ACCUSATIONS 16: I'VE MEMBER THE CURSE :. WHOEVER! 
WERE TRUE; SHE д TAMPERS WITH THE CRYSTAL 
WASN'T < WiLL MEET THE SAME FATE AS 
FALSELY THE D IMPRISONED WITHIN. 
ACCUSED! 2 . BURY THE CRYSTAL 
M 1 IN: GET RID OF IT: 
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I DON'T BELIEVE THERE WAS SUCH 
А CURSE. THE ACCOUNT ОЕ ІТ WAS 


PRISONER RE- 
VERBERATED IN 
ЕР. Е, 


HAD TO GO TO. 
TOWN FOR P 
VISIONS, AND 


WHEN HÉ RÉ- 
TURNED... 


с WHERE DID 
irs AN OLD yov GET mA 


MANUSCRIPT: I > 
DUG BENEATH WHERE ) > 


МЕ END THE 


RE FOOLING WITH 


v ы 
TING THE МАМ OUT a you 
¿OF THE CRYSTAL! | (/ FORCES NONE OF US UNDERSTAND, 
VM GOING TO 
LEARN 115 
USE; 
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WH-WHAT WAS THAT NOISE? | 
JONATHAN... WHERE 
ARE YoU? A 


Te 
STOP! = 


N MUTTERED THE MYSTIC Бори. 
> FLASH OF LIGHT BURST 
FROM THE 
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МОМАТНАМ: 
IVE GOT ТО 

во BACK TO 5 Fa 
wap Y-YOU! YOU ARE THE ) ygs --1 АМ 

FREE AT 

š LAST? 


EVEN AS WILBUR WATEHED WITH HORROR- 
pees EYES, THE FIGURE OUT OF THI 
D IN. THEI КЕМЕМ 


TO мет: 


IF O88Y NG A Mo MNA EUN 
^ue pope ате STORM F. 
А5 QUICKLY AS ІТ HAO о ма 
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IT CAN'T ВЕ; № 
IT САНТ ВЕ? ДЕ 


рево ONWARD BY THE HORROR OF THIS 
NIGHT, THE FRENZIED MAN RUSHED OUT THROUGH 


THE DARK AS THE FLAMES MOUNTED IN FEVER- 
ISH INTENSITY BEHIND НІМ. АМО AT LAST.. 





WITH SAVAGE SPEED, ANO WHEN THE 
EMBERS COOLED... , ONLY MAN WHO COULD 
5 POSSIBLY BEL/EVE THE 
STORY НЕ HAD TO TELLS 


у 
OR 
WERENT WE? 
ЕШ A 
И == + 


"Uus OLD HOUSE BURNED TO THE GROUND / UNFORTUNATELY, POOR 
WILBUR INGALLS WAS THE 









JNCREDIBLE- | 


STRANGE SUSPENSE / 










ON SALE AT ` 
YOUR FAVORITE 
NEWSSTAND 


10: 





GE 


gone" 





